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“A great horn-ed 
monster shall 
arise from the 
bowels of the 
ancient earth --” 


“Not this 
nightmare -- not 
any goddamned 
nightmare! | used © 
tohave...alife!” = 


ANP: 
wnt’ * 


“Evil is -- 
as evil does.” 
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“Phe legendary exploits ef Axus the Great are but 

) some of the mere gaudily spangled steries that 
emanate from the ancient world’s mest neterious city. 
Shahariza‘s rich histery is sinuated with felklere and 
myth, and the darkest, mest fearful of all is that of the 
fire—demen, Ammen-Gra. 

That it was Axus himself whe, thirty years gone, 
destroyed the terrifying creature in a fantastic battle 
enly adds further te the legends and the tumult that 
is Shahariza teday. Inte this celerful werld has come 
a young stranger, Aran Ana-Kashan, driven by visions 
of the resurrection of the demon by a warleck known 
as Uta-Prime. Mis mission te save Shahariza from 
helecaust is effectively annulled by the warlock himself 
after a savage attack leaves the young visionary 
without memery er purpese. 

nce again Axus the Great is at the epicenter of 
the coming deem, but unlike young Aran. whe would fight 
the menace if enly he could remember whe and what it 
is, the cynical and distracted Axus seems quite eblivicus 
of the gathering threat of catastrophe. a 


Battling demens of his own making, the aging 
Freebeeter has made eff with seme confederates te 
plunder the palace of the city’s Kalif-Anuk. His untimely 
departure is itself a cause fer alarm as he has 
deserted his own tavern on the night ef his infamously 
entertaining show called “Tales of the Freebeoters’... 
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ax TNRASNAOOTINAAD 


MY WIFE, MY SON 
AND I CANE ALL 
WAY FROM SH/RK 


Ab, STRONG- 
BOW--T HAVE 
BEEN SEARCHING 
FOR YOU / 


MOVE NOTA , \ ‘Oh, ASH \T WRONG EAR!)~ J BUT NE'ER THE 
MUSCLE, YOUNG [ OR THOU SHALT MISS 7 »~ LESS, Eb ?/ 
FELLOW-- THE MIRACLE / ap y 


NOR BLINK 
THINE EVES-— 


TRUST THOU DOST NOT MIND ME AND IT IS OF THE TONIO? GEFFIMI? ELLOR YowKOWDOW \_| 


EEVEEKALDL, NY FINE HOST’ TW NO, NOT AT ALL-- WHAT'S UP. AFFITA--YO\N HORP |ZZb. 
PERFECTING MY SHOTS HERE BEFORE| CABARET THAT IT EZ SPIKKY BOWT IZzy HOR- 


THE CABARET THIS MIDNIGHT ? WISH TO SPEAK... PLITZ ‘E TOWRKY. YAIZ? 


i ; of AFFITA TOWKY 
A SHOW OF SHOWS HAVE ; SOMEONE OW FEE 

EEL I PREPARED, MY FRIEND/ ie : ZaMe) 
A = 4 | 


(= 


STRONGBOW,T HAVE 
> FAVOR TO ASK.,, 


THOU WISH ME TO SY NOT & THOLISAND 
STAND IN FOR Axdis’ SY [RW OFFER,,.A/ET' PUCAR COULD THOU 
SHOW THIS EVENING ? A= DUCAR MORE TO OFFER ME, GOOD SIR... 

. ie a BS YOUR PURSE ? / = 50 CONCEITED OR LITTERLY 
7 —S | gn FRSEY\ Foot ise 10 TRY TO STAND 
E — IN A/S PLACE ? 


j 
SURELY, EEVEEKA\ 4 


ML, THe I WOULD DEEM ITA 
Oy esr petty = GREAT PERSONAL FAVOR, 


(hyNOy NOT STRONGBOW -- 4 P_. J THIS IS WHY I 

IF Oey, No-- ; LI, THOUGHT OF Yous, 
aN a STRONGBOW. 

| a 4 ‘ j 


4 


NAY, COAX ME fe] RANI AND I ARE 
et ee \ GOING DANCING -- J 


‘TIS NOT GOLD AT 
ISSUE, EEYEEKALDU-- 


RAY [Tonio FRAIN His oxet ERY” A Preare, Eh> BUT CON He BE 
4 HOW A IOWMAN, TOO, Lik! dS $ 
= ; HE'S SAVING HE CAN 

Re IKe Fore HELP YOU OUT WITH THE ; 
CHEN 2 IT'S RULE ANUS PROBLEM. 

CROWD TONIGHT. Aaa got TONIO 


AHAIPYOWKOWDOW 
EZ UXORS GOWT 
ABLOWEY / 


Ah, TONIO 
FRAIN AWLSO. 
SHAMAN, St? 


THEN I AM VERY grareruL Nf 
AND ALSO ENTERTAINS WITH ? TO YOU, TONIO--PLEASE GET 
STORIES AND SUCH-- [THIS MAN MMMEDIATELY! 


OOS EZ2ZA GRET | a 
ENTORTAIN ¢ \ 


HIS FRIEND'S NAME 
1S COROLANUS. 


TONIO ROWN LEKKA 
BET FROWM HOWL / 


TAKE 
A HORSE, *¥ 
TONIO--IT’S 
QUICKER ! 


(GET A HORSE, 
TONIO / 


‘POOR TONIO, HE 
TRIES SOHARD. 


AYE, AND WHAT 20/CK, EA? AREAL 
PIRATE --! & FREEBOOTING SWASH- 
BUCKLER FROM THE HIGH SEAS / 


A HORDES \NHO'VE COME 
TO LAUGH AT AXUS! y 
rs 


, ee 


ZED 


= 
j 
WW.) s 
se I HOPE THIS PIRATE IS 
IN GOOD \WITH NEPTUNE S ) 


O'YOU REALLY THINK I.,I CANNOT LET US JUST PRAY THAT 
THAT MOB \WiLL SETTLE = CANCEL THE OUR PIRATE DOES WELL 
FOR ANYONE ELSE ?/ SHOW, AVIDA--A THIS EVENING -- 
RIOT Moe 
ENSUE. 


bs 


ALL BLAME. 


WE TN 
—_—— N 
—= WieReVER 


A. AZo WMA) ZZ A/a 


‘ ' 
ws = | ‘ 
A aad ; 
f) BCHAPTSK SIZHTS Y| 


ILY AS THE LITHE 
ER HE RESEMBLES, 


KEEN EYES DART - 
IHADOW TO SHADOW, f 
IS TAW GRINDS IN THE 


THAT WAS 
YOUR FAULT, 
AKUS/ 


IT SAY THIS IS 
UTTER MADNESS, 
LET US QU/T WHILST 
STILLWE CAN! @ 


NY WIFE S 


vee Y'KNOW, 
TAKE A LOOK 


Y'GOTTA 
BOOGER HANGIN’ 
THERE, KID, 


Iq LAM LEAVING THIS 


» hi wd ] 
BUT 
$5 a OEATH-RIDDEN PLACE, 
eS 
7 uy 
dl 


"7 HE HAS 
BEEN DEAD 
8L000-- [~ F\FOR HOURS! 


69 


AV- AAY, HORUS YOLI'VE SEEN TONS WITH THE AND THAT. WAS WI FHIs 1S NOTA CAUSE, VY DON'T 
--IT'S TUST A OF DEAD GUYS. JELEGIONS, AYE-- Allin AXUS--THIs IS A CHILD- Y ALWays 
oe euy! Bur ar i /SH ESCAPADE. HARTA alice 


YEAH, RIGHT 
“LIKE A Mire OF »,, a’ 
FOMPTOES- 
pe 


--WE THRIVE ON 
THIS STUFF! 
y 


AXUS-- = NOWADAYS I 
NEED, A DAMN 6000 CALISE! 


I'VE JUST GOTTEN 
TOO,,,0L0 FOR THIS 
SORT OF STUFF -- 


b/s 
AND IF YOU HAD ~ 
J ANY SENSE, YOU A 
2 WOLILD, TOO! AKUS, 


TAM BLACTAQ, 
ONE OF AXt/S" BAND. 


\ 


~ —— 
Se 


\ Za 
AE 
] BEWARE... 
<—— 
JE 
Ld 


00 NOT BE 
AFRAID OF ME-- 


BA) io are you? 
WHAT Lf IN THE 


00 YOU | 
KALIF'S PALACE?! 4 


DOST THOU LICK 
HI§ BLOODIED BOOTS 
OR ART THOU A 
KITCHEN MAID? 


} 
TAM KILLING 
EVERY PERSON 
IN SIGHT --! 


AS Ds 
CRETINOUS MASTER. & 
AXUS THE PORCINE-- 


? BY THE SPHINX--!/ 
, BF 
y ») » 


AMMON SHALL 
ROAST HIM AS 
APAIG ON 
A SPIT! 


LY <A A Mf my y 
inliCot lai 


Not Just wow, WA NY] [ Give me 0 Geneva” BuT...you 
JENNA--1 AM OVER-) Wg WITH BITTERS, \ DON'T DRINK, 
URDENED AS (T 1S {2 Witt You? 


I'VE DECIDED TO START 
A AGAIN. & GENNY WITH 
BITTERS, QUICKLY / 


BUT, YEEK, TM 
HERE ALL ALONE 
-- YOU SHOULD BE 

AT THE BAR! 


; THANK YOU, 
HERE Y'GO- | JENNA, YOU'RE 


wt 
SP /T SLOWLY, 
YEEK. AN ANGEL. 


WU t UT | 7 ES ah 
AN'T f h 
7 gueeey oN; | be YI vo xriow you must 
h YOU, ALITA-- M Se NOT DRINK ALCOHOL, 
; \ A/ Bn pe. Y UNCLE / 
x Yes, BUT, 
WS) YS ‘SEE.., 
ul 1 \ | f ‘ f YOU GET SILLY AND You 
F : : ( ; "LAUGH LIKE AN ASS— 


STAND IN FOR TONIGHT'S 
“axus’ OF THE 


ey Art >/\ VES--VES? AND HE'S ALL READY TO 
(| 
4 p S? TAL 

a FREEBOOTERS”-— {| 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE OV 
THE WAGON! | 


Ker TO THE WAGON 
5 BZ, ONLY IF I SURVIVE, 
THIS NIGHT! & 


D 5 
(ee = i y 
WHAT D0 YOu MEAN Vy 
MI By THAT, IDA?! Ke 
ASO wet, cogotanus 
ale SEY 1S HERE. 


[| — AND MORE 


‘ OFT THAN 
h 772,1 REMEMBER 
HE STEEL-HARD HERO ASSESSES hie BEI, Non Tae 
HI yd 
FIRST BLADE SWINGIN’ SAN | 


DON'T WORRY, 
CHIEF--T WON'T 
\ DESERT YA L 


a 
) > j L fe 
“BND THE TWO WARRIORS SWEAR | 
WEEE OEATH TO THEIR ENEMIES!” — |e 
. 


Ss vara ddI 


I WASN'T FORGETTIN' BACK? BACK FROM 
BLACTAG, GOFF--T WAS By DRIFT ? WHERE ? |S EVERYBODY 
RUNNIN’ OUT ON ME ?/ 


aS cee Spl HE'D 
-, CHIEF. 
; . aS Coe HE DION'T LEAVE, 
4 = , 


FORGETTIN’ YOLU--¢ 


> 


AXUS--HE JUST WENT 
UP THEM STAIRS... 


YOU REALLY DON”: 


YEEKY CAN CALL 
THE SHOW OFF { 


ma MADAM AVIDA-- 


STILL, IT'S ALL JUST 
PISS UNDER THE BRIDGE 
OF LIFE, I GUESS / 
SO NOW, IT'S 
TUST TH’ THREE 
OF Us 


FOR THE VERY Y 
FIRST TIME -- 


THE SWASH- 
BUEKLER OF THE 


AN INVIGORATING 
INTRODUCTION, 
MASTER ALDU-- 


jm 


AN ARTISTE’S SMALL 
PREROGATIVE. 


I6IVE YOU THE ” 
SCOURGE OF THE 
HIGH SEAS-- 


IE Bi 
THIRSTY BATTLER 
HIMSELF -- 


IT ALWAYS 
BRING MY OWN 
SEAT... 


YikNOw, YOU REALLY _“ Oh-- SHITE! \NET'VE 
SHOULDN'T 'VE LIED KBOUT \H wm ty: 2 I DONE >! YEEK’S J 
COROLANUS BEING A BLOOD- IN , GONNA ABSOLUTELY 
& THIRSTY PIRATE, TONIO. eS) " BP MURDER ME! 


® IT'S NOTG00D TO 
LIE--PEOPLE GET INTO 
TROUBLE THAT WAY. 


Pe wiBINO FOR MWY NEXT Ye ~ SS A BALLAD IN 
Si PERFORMANCE, AN ODE Jay a) THANK YOu, 
TO BR EUINUICH. “p 4 


WTS 


“Oh-WHAT ONCE DID 
HANGETH THERE, ..? 
hMm™-- 


Ge 


SS 
(LIBIAN T 
DAMAS.. 


if 
A YOLING Ne 
ONCE MET IN 
iv 
| et 


Cal 
g 


“SUN-BRONZED YET 
MILK ITS SEREN 


“WHAT COLILD BE-ETH 
ONCE, NOW IF LOST. +. 


- Le 
Awe be 


SPAT ENCHANTED FIRE 
FROM (TS MOUTH! 


[/nay, A MAN IT Wis 


INTO THE SHADOWS, HIS 


BUT I cur STEEL GLISTENING, 


HIM WELL BE- 
FORE THE THING 
FLED! 


AYE--HE'LL 
10 
FORGET THE 


, 
Ah, 


TIZ, WHAT'S ALL 
THIS AMMON. 
STUFF ABOUT? 


WHAT WAS /7--? 
LIKE A DRAGON 


THAT’S THE SECOND 
TIME INAS MANY 


IMEAN, I 
BURIED THAT 


BEAST..,OVER 
THIRTY VEARS 
GONE f 


COULD THESE BE 
PORTENTS--? 


COULD THE EVI 
iT IS 


te « J 
y}/ 
“MIGHTY THEWS STEADIED \ 
RI THEIR SHAKEN COMPANION \/ 
a tt 


PIL a7 


OR SOMETHING ? J 


--HE WHOM WE 
ESPIED EARLIER-- 


> 
LU 


= 


AND HE SPOKE 
TOO OF,,,AMMON!S 


IL 


er 


AMMO! RA 
BE... RESURRECTED? 


WELL, YOU WEREN'T AROLIND IN THE BEAST... SHALL AND I DON'T THINK 

THOSE DAYS, BLACJAQ--80 IT’S f THERE’S ENOLIGH GLL/E IN ALL 

OKAY THATCHA DON'T KNOW-- THE WORLD TO PIECE AMMON- 
GRA BACK TOGETHE 


NOT AFTER THE WAVE 
CHOPPED HIM UP? 


a 


J 
BUT FOR ONCE THE 
LEGENDS ARE TRUE, 


IIS THE KALIF IN THE $0, I GUESS PXUS--PER- FOR I FEAR THE 
THRONE CHAMBER, WE SHOULD GO HAPS IT MIGHT_\ KALIF LIES GRIEV- 
. YONDER. OUSLY Wor 


VISIT HIM =~ neniow, PAY 
OUR RESPECTS... 


BUT BY THE GRACE 
OF THE GOLDEN 
_ SPHINX... 


TAN WHOLE 
AGAIN’ 


“A TRADITIONAL SALUTATION BARELY 
DISGUISES THE ANIMOSITY BETWEEN 

WO OLD FOES WHO HAVE NOT 
POKEN IN LO SOMANY YEARS.” 


AND NOT ANOTHER 


H0,GOOD ¥q ote Ne I SPEAK 
NEIGHBOR-- ITH, 


COROLANOLU'LL WEY BUT ARL TRY 
BE TH! FUST TSAVE IM-- 


a AY ANo ALL mAN- 
: B KING faust Be 
WARNED / 


\\ 
a 


BUT A ype FS 
TERRIBLE 
IS AV Vigion f 


ley SPECTACLES, I ¥ 
MEAN, DID I SAY 
SPECCLES ? 


YW QUEST IS A MATTER 
of LIFE ANO DEATH: SIR, Fae 


DEAD, ‘COURSE -— MMA THEN RL BE bi ‘ \ 


IF WE 00 NOT ACT 
IMMEDIATELY, SIR, WE 
ALL SHALL DIE / 


\S 
ln 
ri 
OV 


AND AS /S/S 
BE MY WITNESS, 
SIR--WHAT /S' IN 


NY VISIONS -- 
THIS CITY-- 


‘Z 

$0--WHUT ) = Vi 
MAN WHO CAN BRINGSHA TO 

LAUGH INNA SHIRZA, . YES--F/RE CONSUMING ALWAYS 
FACE OF DEATH-- KIDDO ? ALL THE WORLD! COMES SOL 


A GREAT HORN-ED 
({ MONSTER SHALL ARISE 
FROM THE BOWELS OF 

N THE ANCIENT 
EARTH -- 4 


7 \WHET ON EARTH § 
HAVE YOU DONE TO 
POOR YEEKY ?/ 


“DOTH ROLL IN, 
THE FOAM, ALO? 
AND LINNEEDED,, 


x 
ISNT NHAPTER Scot 


Don Neffner 
Middletown, PA 


DWS STRYTELLER, 

While yeur beek werks se well en se many 
different levels Cart.the characters, celer, 
¢tc.?, the mest unexpected was the scale, 
While the size of the beek is perfect te 
Shewcase the art. it alse draws the reader 
Inte the beek frem a standpoint ef scale. 
The scale of the besk, In my adult hands, 
feels as a regular-size comic did in my 
hands as a child. Combine the way the size 
9f the book makes me feel with the won- 
derfully conceived stories and characters, 
ond DWS: STORYTELLER draws me Inte a 
werld¢s) that | theught leng past. Thank 
Yeu fer having the conviction te put ente 
Paper what Is in your heart. 


Greg Cunningham 
Montgomery, AL 


Dear STORYTELLER: 

lama thirty-three-year-eld man whe 
about three years age, after a long hiatus 
frem collecting comics, decided te start 
picking them up again. Abeut ten years 
age, In need of money, | sold my entire 
cellection. Se. | had te start frem scratch. 
My first geal In collecting back Issues 
was Darry Windser—Smith’s run en CQNAN, 
Several menths and several hundred dollars 
| later, 1 had them all. | still censider It ene 
of the finest runs In the histery ef comic 
beeks and the Jewel of my collection. While 
lenjeyed Mr. Windser-Smith’s brief run 
9n RUNE fer Malibu Cemics and his work 
for Image, | longed fer mere. Imagine my 
delight In learning that Dark Nerse would 
be publishing a menthly — yes. menthly — 
beek frem “Mr. Steryteller” titled, aptly 
enough, STORYTELLER. 


/CUAALSTPNDENG 


{ 
a Gees 


Qbvicusly, the first thing you netice 
about STORYTELLER Is the size. What a 
wenderful format this Is fer Mr. Windser- 
Smith's larger-than-life art. The covers 
of the first three Issues have been just 
beautiful. | wondered if the larger size 
might discourage collectors, as It cannet 
be bagged er bexed. Newever, | realized 
the larger size made perfect sense, In 
that ene should net buy this beok for the 
Monetary value it might ene day pessess. 

If should be bought fer the personal value 
yeu get when you are pulled out ef your 
world and inte this ene, and you laugh 
and yeu think and you marvel at the wender 
of it all. Te that extent, STORYTELLER 

Is process. 

There is se much te leve abeut 
STORYTELLER, | could ge en and en. 
Instead, | will name Just a few things. 
tirst and feremest. the steries are wen- 
derfully filled with intrigue, actlen, power 
and drama, and laugh-out-loud humer. of 
course the art Is beautifully detalled and 
paced perfectly. and the celers are far 
Superler te anything else out there. Finally, 
| Just leve all the characters. My faverite 
ameng them Is Adastra. Mer Irreverent 
attitude, spirit, and “colorful lecution” make 
her the funniest character in this beok. 
lam very curleus te see hew she deals 
with @tan when he comes te deal with 
Heres. Likewise, I'm wondering If Axus can 
ence again be the here Aran needs him te 
be. | am mest Intrigued by Tristan Calne 
and am leeking ferward te learning mere 
about him and his time travels. 

I can't clese this letter without thanking 
Dark Merse and. ef course. barry Windser- 
Smith for creating something the cemics 
Industry sorely needed. STORYTELLER Isa 
wonderful gift | hepe te enjey every menth 
for a leng. leng time. 

Thank you se much. 


Is the case. 


Christopher Sidwell 
Coventry, England 


Dear Dark Merse, 

Ive been a fan of Barry's since, well, 
the beginning really. STORYTELLER Is an 
excellent latest chapter In what has been 
© storybook In Itself — the development 
ef Darry Windser-Smith’s own style after 
the Kirby-influenced years. | feel that he 
has been bullding tewards STORYTELLER 


¥. 
for seme time no 
That's th’ 29¢d part out ef the way — 


new .)F a werd ef caution. Anether thing 
Darry has been deing In recent years Is, 
for want ef a better term. “preject- 
hepping,” and | hepe that this wen't be the 
case with ST@RYTELLER and that he'll see it 
through as a writer and artist. Qbvieusly, 
| den't knew how long the title is geing te 
run Cif it has a definite number ef issues, 
even). but if Is ebviously net the sert of 
title that could be completed/centinued 
by anyene ether than Darry himself. 
Nepefully, as It Is ebvieusly Cagain) Barry's 
“pet” preJect, he can see It through. 
financial facters permitting. 

Se best wishes fer a long, continued 
run fer STORYTELLER, and | have a feeling 
that the best may be yet te come. If that 


Thank yeu all fer writing. 

Dan. I'm especially pleased that you 
have grokked my idea. The size rati¢ is 
deliberate. It’s a nice feeling, isn't If. 

Greg, thanks s¢ much for your thoughts, 
Thepe STORYTELLER shall supersede the 
Jewel of your collection. 

Christopher: STORYTELLER Is my heart and 
‘Soul — It shall run as leng as 
yeu. my friends all. continue 
ty read my sterles. 

Thanks. BWS 
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i! it were only Tristan Caine’s nightmares that 
were haunted by giant insects and inscrutable 
outer-space aliens, he would have something 
te be grateful for. But in a world turned inside 
out, where memories of the future crisscross 
with the loss of any personal histery, the 
beleaguered man-out-of-time has little te 
enjoy and little to believe in within a small room 
eccupied by himself and a nerveless physician 
of the mind. 

The nameless psychiatrist has been 
Tristan’s only contact with humanity that he can 
recall in his present time, and as the wheels of 
remembrance turn slowly and net always clock- 
wise, he has come te a point in these analytical 
sessions where nothing can be mistaken for 
reality and his decter, new effecting her most 
galling metamorphosis as the image of his lest 
wife Lilly, is ne mere trustwerthy, ner even 
human, perhaps, than the swarm of hiving aliens 
that exist just beyond the deer, just outside 


of his reality. cine 
Teday shall mark Tristan Caine’s final 
analysis... 


ea Tne VAKAVOXMVAN, 


HOW ARE YOU TODAY, 
MISTER CAINE 7 


I ASKED HOW YOu 
ARE FEELING TODAY. 


NOT SO GOOD,., 
I'M NOT SLEEPING. 


THAT'S CAVFORTUNATE. 
WOULD YOU LIKE ME 
TO PRESCRIBE AN 


N..WO. I DON'T 
WANT THAT, 


WHEN I 20 SLEEP, 
| I HAVE... AWFUL 
A NIGHTMARES. 


00 YOU WANT 
TALK ABOUT 
THEM? 


7 YOU CAN'T DE- 
mi SCRIBE THEN ? 


SAY, THAT'S 
WMYOUR BEST HAIR- 
STYLE YET-- 
00 YOU NOT 
WANT Td--OR YOU 
JUST CAN'T ? TM TOTALLY 
«un CONVINCED” 


THANK YOU FOR YOUR 
APPROVAL, N\R. CAINE 
BUT PERSONAL COM- 
MENTS ARE QUITE 
INAPPROPRIATE 

IN THIS OFFICE. 


1S THIS YOUR 
MGHTMARE YOU'RE 


DESCRIBING, NR, 
CAINE ? —<“ 
LS 4 
Bi 


WE HAVE COVERED 
A GREAT DEAL OVER i} 
THIS PAST YEAR, 
MAR. CAINE... 


IT DOESN'T--IT 
DOESN'T SEEM 
ANYTHING LIKE 
THAT LONG. 


AND WHEN 


\ LAST WE SPOKE., 


|EING SMOTHERED 
--OVING ? 


7) 


‘6 

Vein ® 
Ki r 4 
“ee ae Nt 


4 
A 


00 YOU NOT 


WANT TO TALK 


ABOUT IT? 


YOUu,,.YOU SOMEHOW 


(el 
TUR 


YOU ATTACKED 
INED INTO A G/ANT- ‘ ME--YOU SMOTH- 
COCKROACH-- 4 } FRED ME--/ 


— BNNE | 
Vr couLDN'T 
I BREATHE / 


WHY Is IT SO 
BLOODY DARK 
IN HERE 7 


THIS PLACE 
ALWAYS USED TO 
BE SO BRIGHT -- 


SUNNY, 


NOTHING HAS 
CHANGED--THE 
ROOM |S THE SAME 
AS ALWAYS’. 


DID I READ TH, 


CORRECTLY’ 


; IMIGHT HAVE MISUNDERSTOOD FROM THE TRAIN 
YOU--BUT I THOUGHT YOU WERE STATION. 
TALKING ABOUT ESCAPING 


WITH DAVA, YEAH 
--WE WERE Gi 


OU'RE 
NO (DEA HOW 
(ER |) GODDAMN 


NY CHAIN ¢ YOU'RE DRIVING: 
I'VE LOST ITS ME INSANE / GIVE 
IT'S GONE £ ME THE FLICKING 
: > LOCKET / 


OR DROPPED IT IN 
THE DRIVEWAY, 


WHY 00_YOU KEEP UP THIS Vern —4 
PRETENSE ? CAN'T YOU FIGURE \(@ 
W WHAT = 


WITH THE PICTURE OUT THAT I KNOl 
OF NY WIFE-- YOLI'RE DOING TO ME te 


A 


V you've Got 


IED THAT PHOTO 
LUDICROUS. HAS BEEN NY 
LOOK! 


NOT THIS 
NIGHTMARE-- NOT 
ANY GODDAMNED y 

MGHTMARE ! 
i 


—\ 


NOW IT HAVE 
NOTHING BUT 
MADNESS / 


LO0K--THIS WHOLE CHARADE 

HAD ME FOOLED AT FIRST BUT 

I FIGURED IT OUT! T KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE UP TOS 


BREATHE, 
MR, CAINE, 


I'VE TOLD YOU EVERY- 
THING YOU'NE WANTED TO 
KNOW --T/ME TRAVEL, A 
WAR A MILLION YEARS \|N 

THE FUTURE --EVERY- 
THING / YOU ASKED, T 

ANSWERED -- 


ISN'T THIS SO? 
SO WHERE’VE T GONE 
WRONG ? \NHERE HAVE T 
FAILED TO COMPLY ? 


1E YOLI OR YOUR BL/G-E VED. 

PALS WOULD TELL ME WHAT 
TO DO OR SAY NEXT, T'LL 
DO OR SAY IT, OKAY ? 


WHAT /S'/7, FOR THE LOVE OF 
CHRIST --! WHAT IS (T VOL 
WANT FROM ME ?/ 


BUT I’ve SHUT L/P WITH THAT SA/TS 
ST/LL GONE THIS (S REALITY 
ALONG WITH IT, 


ae | eb 


=i 

; 

“ 
a 


> f 
Is 
7 


IT MAY BE TWISTED, 
WARPED AND BIZARRE -— 
BUT I KNOW IT'S REALS 


AND ALL IT WANT |S 
TO GET THE FUCK OLIT OF 
/T--/ BNO BACK TO MY 
OWN EXISTENCE / 


SCAUSE WHAT 
YOU ARE YOU'RE DOING TO 
OISTRAUGHT, ME HERE |S... 
MR, CAINE. INHUMAN ¢ 


TRY TO IMAGINE 
YOURSELF FROM YOUR 
HEAD TO YOUR TOES. 
RELAXING-- BREATHE, 


NZ E/ would You sHur 

> THE FUCK UP?! 
ao 

“> Eee: 


4 


Ir 


TAKE ME TO 
YOUR GOODAMNED 
LEADER ¢ 


END PART ONE 


Ld ee --END CHAPTER SEVEN 
WANTING TO SAY THIS TO 
YOU FOR A LONG TIME-- 
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ft was not that Meres wished fe avoid his 
responsibilities; he merely sought ene last night 
of adventure befere his wedding day. Intent on 
chasing dragens acress the far-flung crystal 
worlds ef Abraxus, the bridegreem-te-be, accem- 
panied by his cousin Strangehands and Adastra, 
older sister of the bride, had little idea of the 
impending consequences this innecent jaunt would 
have back on the principalities of All-Werlds. 

Qtan, Lord of All-Werlds, and Queen 2rgana 
of 2rgasma have planned te unite their sen and 
daughter, respectively, into a marriage ef 
convenience so that peace might reign in the 
Heavens shook befere by discord and antipathy. 

It is All-Werlds’ venal and wickedly cunning 
Grand Vizier whe, for the sole purpese of The 
mischief he can indulge himself in, has seen the 
possibilities inherent in a missing bridegreem 
upen the eve ef the greatest wedding the 
Heavens have yet te knew. A) 


S 


“Cheris” is the affectionate term given te the 
tiny race ef cherubim whe accempany and play 
servant te Orgasmic reyalty wherever they 
ge. As with all races there are the geed and 
there are the bad, but there are alse these whe 
are... cenrusced|.-:. 


BRONKKOeAR, 
ane 


our grand vizier 
shalt be oh-go 
PLEASED -- 


methinks more 2S Sh alll 
RTE E Po? nay, nay--for the Moon > 


hath ALLEN and the 
SUN HATH ROSE-- — 


or perhaps 
GREEN... 


Ge 


and is that the 
voice of ORGANA, 
OUP QUEEN? 


yes, can ¥ 
HEAR her-- 


BUT LORD OTAN IS STILL \f 
ABED, YOUR HIGHNESS--/ 


I CARE NOT IF 
HE IS ASTRIDE 
HIS KOVAL POTTY, 
T WILL SEE HIM 
NOW SL 


AIT 
BUT, QUEEN 


ORGANA--/ THIS IS 
MOST LINTOWARD! 


THINE HEAD 
WILL BE UNTOWARD 
IF THOU DOST NOT 

STEP ASIDE / 


AND STAY THY SWORD. 
LEST I SHEATHE (7 TWIXT 


FORGIVE, NY 


LORD--TI COULD 


NOT STAY HER. 


CAUSE THEE, 
MN\ILADY 7 A 


v. 

TELL ME WHY THOU Y 
HAST SEEN FIT 

TO DISMISS THE 

CHOIR FROM MY 
DAUGHTER’S CER- 

EMONYV TODAY! ZS 


THE ORGASMIC 

CELESTIALS OF 

CLITORIA--! BS \F 
THOU KNO 


THOU MAY 
RE-POST, GUARD, 


DO NOT ATTEMPT WHO BUT THYSELF COULD 
TO TRIVIALIZE BANISH FIVE THOUSAND 
THIS, OTAN--/ PF VESTAL VIRGINS FROM 
ff ALL-WORLDS WITHOUT 

MY APPROVAL / 


E 
SE A WEDDING WITHOUT 
VESTAL VIRGINS ? 


MY DEAR LADY 
ORGANA-~- ALLOW 
ME TOASSUAGE § 

ANY OR Ale... 


aS ae 
—_— A ] 
ge 
i, 


Z 


od 
= 


THOL! SHOULD CONFER 
W WITH MY BU/TLER, FOR 
MA HE DOTH ATTEND SUCH 
m CIVIL NATTERS. 


ONLY TO BE ESPIED 

WITH A AARLOT IN 
THI THE LATTER A/GHT >? 
YESTER-EVE--? 


AND WHEREFORE 
4S THE GROOM _UPON 
HIS WEDDING MORN ? 


‘TIS ONE OF THINE 
CHERUB FELLOWS, 
PSUEEr IN MINE 


GIVETH NAY. TOO v ‘ OTAN, DOES HEROS THY SON ALSO 
THAT! PERFECTLY . PAINT HIMSELF THUS’ GAILY IN BEO? 
PRETTY-- ~ WHAT PERVERTS THOU MEN 
y OF ALL-WORLDS BE/ 


‘TIS NOT ONE 
OF MINE. 


SUCH FEEBLE A TOO SICKENINGLY P WHAT EER 
PLOY TO CHANGE WHOLESOME |S THIS } DOST THOU 
THE SUBJECT / J CREATURE -- a MEAN, NILADY ? 


BY HUMILIATION 1s Atways 
A GOOD BEGINNING / 


‘twas a FRIGHTENING 


venture for my 
beloveds and me-- 


aye, we were FOUR at the 
outset--but as we LED 
we were THREE, 


THOU DIDOST 


PAINT HIS FACE \NITH | 
OESPICABLY ZuR/ID Z 
h COLORS --/ 


BUT THEN AGAIN-- 
4h, THOU DIDST LOSE WHO REALLY G/VES' A 
A COMRADE, Eh? SB RUNNING RUT / 


WHAT_GRUESOME HORROR DIOST ‘ GM pare 
THOU EVENTUALLY INFLICT UPON THE PLOY ENTIRE! 
THE LORD OF ALL-WORLOS? LD 


more PURPLE we €LED lest be 
we ought. Pape CAUGHT / 
ONT, / it some 
but as-- ) cHoueHT-- LEST TO BE 
» CAUGHT 7 
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TLL HAVE THEE KNOW THAT AYE, THE BAD CHERIS: DID $0 THOROUGHLY AND, TL MIGHT 
YESTERNIGHT, BY SUCH ma PERFORM, ‘PON MY INSTRUC- OFFENSIVE -- SAY, SO EMINENT- 
CLEVER RUSE IT SHALL WOT TION, A DASTAROLY Y INVENTIVE AND 


z 
DIVULGE, THINE OBNOXIOUS DEED -- INGENIOUSLY 
COUSINS... INTERRUPT SOPAGQUCALLY OreesiZED 


Yon enor e--7 oN DISGUSTING-- 
Bap cheris ? , x 
“a a j E fos EFFECNVELY ALA 
71 S 4 VS —_ FOUL . thee 
f . Ze FF a Ly, 


Vz 


THAT THE ENTIRETY 
EN ORGANA’S INSIPIDLY 
ARTLESS CLITORIAN CHOIR-- J" 3 


it Ey, yy (5) SF 

p }) | Hl WORLDS IN MOTHING LESS THAN 
di $}) ( ANS vy, EN 

a hile 


‘iv K EROTICUS EMBARRASSUS! 
IVS ES 
: AND THE BLAME FOR 


i EDN 
Aa) ZI THIS GRAND CLIMAX SHALL I 
NE'ER FALL ‘PON MINE OWN 
GUILEFUL SELF E’EN | 
THOUGH; OF COURSE-- (ORLOS NIGHT LEAVE MYSELF A 


TRIFLE DISAPPOINTED IN THINE 
PITIFUL PERFIDY ?/ 


‘TWAS MINE OW/V ¥ 
DISCHARGE / 


"NM NOT EASILY 
OFFENDED -- 


WELL, WHAT CONCLUDE THEE, mn : nor seem at all if was Eun to be 


THOU PIFFLING AWISF/TS > 
HAST THOU NOT PREPARED, 
& ALAN --2? 


SOME DEVIOUS DOINGS DE 
VISEO TO EXONERATE THYSELVES 
IN MINE ALL-SEEING EVES ? 


THOU 


GOBLINS -- 


RANT THY 
yD TOHED 


that to do 
very BAD 
THINGS -— 


VERY 
BAD must 
thou BE, 


SPEA 
wi 


UNGRATEEUL, but naughty, iF For 
though we have TRIED only a night-- 
we just cannot seem 

to be HATEEUL-- 


i> 
RETCHED 


ALLOW ME TO OFFER YOU YET ! 
ANOTHER LEARN-ED LESSON, MY 
POETICALLY IMPAIRED P/PSQLIEAKS-- 


ENJOY THINE 
BREAKFAST / 


HOW ENDEARINGLY 
MULUMINATING-— 


AND DON'T 
LEAVE E> BITS ON 
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WINDSOR- 
SMITH 


STUDIO. 


a (HAPTER 6 
STORY AND ART — BARRY WINDSOR-SMTA 
(919R BW AND TOM VINCENT 
LETTERING —————— ON KOSTAR 


a CHAPTER 7 


STORY AND ART— BARRY WINDSOR: SMITE 
(31 —— BWS AND KATHRYN BSLINGER 
) LETTERING ————— PN ESTAR 


YOVNG O09 ® CHAPTER 8 
STRY AND ART — BARRY WINDSOR SMITH 
(91K BS 
LETTER PON KOSTAR 


WEENCOURAGE YOU T? WRITE YOUR COMMENTS T?: 


BARRY WINDS@R-SMITH 

ALEX BIALY 

JOON KOSTAR 

ERIC HOPE AND MICHELE WRIGHTSEN 
AARRIS M. MILLER Il 

CARY GRAZZINI 

DIANA SCHUTZ 


CREATIVE MAESTRO 


PREDUCTIPN AND ADMINISTRATION 


LETTERING AND C9PY EDITING 
BASE COLOR 
REPRESENTATION 


PRODUCTION LIAISPN FOR DARK APRSE 
EDITORIAL LIAISPN FOR DARK HORSE 


Tris Caine makes himself at 
home in the strange world he 
finds beyond the walls of his 

shape-shifting psychiatrist's 
office. But just because he's 

finding out more about his sit 
vation, that doesn’t mean it's 
any less bizarre. 


NG 
BS See ouSLY - A veey DEAD, 


YOUNG GODS 

Heros and Strangehands’ 
headlong flight has placed 
them in peril, at the mercy of 
a wrathful Destiny. The 
Princess Adastra, meanwhile, 
fenews her acquaintance with 
the mysterious Aragon, Keeper 
of the Dragons. 


IT SAYS HERE THAT IT 
AM HAPPY ANO WELL- 
AOTUSTED FOLLOWING 

MY TREATMENT. 


Axus has captured the Kalif and 
wraps up his raid on the palace 
with some haggling over spoils. 
His testy prisoner, however, 
insists that Axus has far more to 
worry about with Uta-Prime and 
the wizard'’s dread master. 


THY WILLIS ANDO I SHALL 
ONTUST / 


TO THE LAST 
OF MINE EB8/iNG 
STRENGTH / 


